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Sleeping with Izzy 


Author's Notes: 
| do not own Axl or Izzy! And these events did not occur in real life! And sorry, you won\'t see profanity. 


Enjoy! 


Axl slowly opened his eyes to the glowing sunlight. He let out sigh, and then started to close his eyes again. He 
usually waked up before the rest of the band, but today he decided just to rest a bit more.. 


Suddenly he felt something breathe on his bed- like another being. Axl quickly got up and turned around. He let 
out a startled gasp as he saw Izzy on the bed peacefully sleeping. 


"WTF, Stradlin!" screamed Axl as he pushed Izzy off the bed. 
"Ouch..." said Izzy rubbing his head still half asleep. This certainly wasn't a good way to be woken up. 


"What is your problem?!" hissed Axl. "Why were you sleeping with me?" Izzy instantly blushed. 
‘|| was sleeping with you? | probably didn’t notice." said Izzy. He got up and laid down on the bed. He closed his 
eyes. 


"What do you think your doing?" growled Axl crossing his arms. 
"Sleeping." replied Izzy simply. 

"Why on my bed?" 

“Cuz it's the closet bed to me." 

"| thought you were sleeping with Steven last night!" 

"." Izzy started to blush even more. 

"Well?" asked Axl impenitently. 

"Yea... | was.. but." Izzy trailed off a glance away from Axl. 
"But..?" 

Izzy's face was now as red as Axls hair. 

"WTF is wrong Izzy? Why is your face so red?" asked Axl. 
"Well.. | was going to sleep with Steven, but | saw you sleeping.. And you looked so peaceful and beautiful.” Izzy 
whispered the last part. Now it was Axl's turn to blush. 


"What where you even doing in my room?" asked Axl now softening a bit. Izzy shrugged and didn't answer. Axl 


and Izzy didn;t say anything for a while until Axl spoke up. 
"Im going to go eat breakfast." Axl said. Izzy nodded and said nothing. He just closed his eyes and slept again 


To be continued... 


Eating with Izzy 


Author's Notes: 
| do not own Axl or Izzy! And these events did not occur in real life! And sorry, you won\'t see profanity. 


Enjoy! 


Also thank you guys so much for the reviews! ) A lot of you guys said it was funny! Thank you so much! >) | 
can\'t promise this will be as funny, because | never intended for the first one to be funny! So | hope | don\'t 
disappoint you guys with this onel 


Another thing, this is my first fan-fiction, so it may not be that good! 


Slash, Steven, and Duff were all chattering, and talking loudly as they ate breakfast. Axl and Izzy where being 
awfully quite. 


"What's wrong?” asked Slash observing both Axl and Izzy. 

"Nothing!" said Axl. "Why do you ask?" 

"You, and lzz are being quite today." said Slash suspiciously. 

"Aren't we always?" asked Axl crossing his arms tightly. 

"Izzy is.." said Slash. 

"Son of a-" Izzy got cut off by Slash. 

"But you aren't!" said Slash to Axl. "I heard you guys yelling early in the morning! What was going on?" 

Izzy and Axl both looked at each other. 

"Yea," said Steven butting in. "What were you guys doing? | woke up, and Izzy wasn't there! | thought you were 
gonna sleep with me, man!" 

Everything went silent and awkward, nobody said anything. Duff soon started to realize what happened.. 
"Wait a sec!" said Duff suddenly breaking the silence. "Izz.. Did you sleep with Axl?" Izzy froze, and stopped 
breathing. How could Duff know? 

"Uhh... Yea.. so what?" mumbled Izzy. 

"WAIT YOU SLEPT WITH AXL?" yelled Steven standing up. "I feel betrayed!" Steven storming out of the room. 
"Eh... He'll get over it!" said Slash pulling out a cigarette to smoke. 

Izzy blushed a deep red. 

"Ya know what?" said Duff thinking out loud. "I think Izzy likes Axl!" 

Slash smirked. "Hehe... | always knew it." 

"WHAT?!" replied Izzy taken by surprise. "No! | don't like Axl. Not in that way at least." Axl didn't say anything 
at all. Instead he looked to the ground. 


Could Izzy really like him? How could he? They were best friends, and they've known each other for such a 
long time! Could Izzy be holding feelings for him? 


"C'mon Izzy!" said Duff. "There's nothing wrong to admit it! Why else would you be sleeping with Axl? And why 


would you blush so much..?" 
Izzy sighed. He looked at Axl, and he knew he had to admit it. He just had to be brave.. 


"Axl." said Izzy. "| really do like you a lot.. I'm sorry | didn't tell ya earlier man.. | thought you'd kick me out of 
the band or..or-" It was just as fast as a bullet. Izzy, with eyes wide, saw Axl Rose kissing him on the lips. Izzy 
closed his eyes and kissed deeper, and deeper into Axl. 


Slash and Duff observed They both smiled and quickly stepped out of the room. They both went to Steven, 


who was throwing may objects out the window. 


"You okay, man?" asked Duff gent;y touching Steven's shoulder. 

"Yea" replied Steven simply. He was unusually cam. 

"What are you throwing?" asked Slash. 

"All of Izzy's belongings!" said Steven. 

Slash and Suff looked at each other. 

"Because.. your mad at him?" asked Duff. 

Steven paused and then turned around. 

"Nope! Its just really fun!" he said with a huge smile. "Wanna join?" 

"Sure, why not?!" said Slash. Duff shrugged and just sat on the bed and watched the two throw Izzy's stuff 


outside the window. 
THE END! 
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